

The HiUbrie of 

H,t. Come Kate . ,thou art perfetf in lying dewne 
The (JWuJtckf playes. 

Hot. Now I percciue the diudl vnderftands Welfb 
And t is no maruell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a godtl muficion. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

L 't ! iu t i 1IC ^ an , d heare the lady fingin Weljh. 

Hot. No. - 

La. Thenbe flill. 

Hot . Neither, t ’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, To the Wejb Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that.? 

Hot. Peace,lhefings. 

Heere the Lady fmgsa reelfh fen?. 

Hot. Come, Ilehaueyourfongtoo. 

La. Not mine in goodfooth. 

Hot, Not yours fn good footh?Hartyou fweare likeacom: 
htmakers wife, not you in good footh, & as true aslliue,and 
as God shall mend me, and as fure as day; 
e^Ynd giueft fuch farcenetfurety for thyoth' 

As ifthou neuerwalkft further then Tmsbm 
Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath, and leaueinfbetb, 

.<4nd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards,and Sunday-Cittizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. I will nothing. 

Hot, Tis the next way to turnc tayler,or be red-breft teacher 
and the indentures bcdrawne,jle away within thefe a .hours, 
and to come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen. Come, come,Lord cJtLertimerfyou ate flow, 

-rfs Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. 
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Henry the Fourth] 

|W this our Booke is drawn e,vveele but feale, 

Jnd then to horfe immediately. 
j\y 0 r. With all my heart. 

Enter the ICtng.Vrmee of Wales t and other. 

\Qr,g, Lords,giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales find I, 

Mull hauefome priuate conference, but be neere at hand, 

’ For welhallprefently hauc needofyou. Exeunt Lords. 

1 know not whether God will haue itfo, 

Forfome difpleafingferiiice I haue done. 

That in hisfecretdoome,outof my blood, 

Hce’le breed reuengement and a fcourgefor me: 

But thou doft in the paifages oflife, 

Makeme beleeuc,that thou art onely mark’t 
Forthe hot vengeance, and the rod of Heauen, 

To punifli my mift readings , T ell meelfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore,fuch bare, fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafurcs,rude£ocietie. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

Jnd hold theirleuell with thy Princely heart? 

Pm. So pleafe your Maiefiie, I would 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtlelfe I can purge 
Myfelfe of many I am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the eare of greatnes needs muft heare 
By fmilingPick-thankesiand bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my truefubmiftion, 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder Harry > 

-rftthy affedions,w’hich doe hold awing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfcll thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplide; 

^nd art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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